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Leo , No come brother,aw4y, heard, exeunt mb, 

Bro, Andfiialjorfome-ofvs .vvijfinartfbirit/ SnterBcd 
Prince See fee,hcere comcs;thc man we wentto feeke. 

(laud. Now fignior,what newes ? 

Bened. Good day my Lord : 

Prince Welcom^%nior, you are almoft come to parte al- 
mo ft a fray. .. * ’ , I 

Claud Wee; had Jikt to haue had our two nofes fnapt off 
With two old men without teeth, 

‘ Prince Leonato and his brother what thinkft thou?Jbad we 
fought,! doubt weffouid hauclteqne too vong for them. 

Bened, fn a falfe quarrellftiere ismo true valour, 1 came to 
feckc you both. 1 . . \ 

Claud W e haue beene vp and downeto feeke thecibr wc 
are liighproo.fc melancholic, and would fame haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfe thy wit / 

Bened 1 1 is in my feabberd, fhal I dr-awe it f • , 

Prince Dceft thou weare thy wit by ?thy fide ? 

('laud Neuerany did fo,though very roanyhdue beenbe- 
fide their wit, I will bid thee drawees wee doe the minftrcls, 
draw topleafurevs. 

Prwce As 1 amanhoneft man he lookes pale , art thou 
{icke,or angry f 

Qaud. W hat, courage man : what though care kild a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Bemd. Sir, I ftiall mecte your witinthecareere > and you 
charge it againft.tne, I pray you chqfe another fubieft 
Qmd Nay then giue him another ftaflfe,this laft was broke 
croffe. 

‘Prince Bv this lkhthe chaun^es more and more, I thinks 
be he angry indeed. 

(laud If he be, he knovves how t^turne his girdle. 

Bened. Shall I 'peake a word in your eaie 2 
( land. G od blelie \mftqm a challenge. 

Bened You are a village, Iieaft not, I will make it good 
bo we you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare : doe 
mee right, or I vviil proteft your cowardife : you haue kilid a 
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fweeete Lady, and her death fhall fallheauieon you, let me 
heare from you. 

Claud. Well I wil meetyou,{b I may haue good cheare. 
Trine e W hat, a feaft, a feaft? 

Claud. I faith I than!- e him he hath bid me to a calues head 
& a capon the which if I doe not caruc moftcurioufly,(ay my 
lauffe s naught, (ball 1 not find a woodcocke too? 

Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes eafilv. 

'Prince lie tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy witte the other 
day:I find thou hadftanne witte, true fiiid (he, a fine little oner 
no (aid I, a great wit : right faies (lie-, a great grofle one: nay fiiid 
J, a good wit, mfi find (he, it hurts no bodyinav fiiid I, the gen- 
tleman is wife: certalnefaid (he, a wife gentlemamnay fiiid I -he 
hath the tongues: that I beleeue fiiid (hee, for h e fwore a rhino- 
to rnee on munday night, which hee forfwore on tuefday mor- 
ning thcresa double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did (hee 
an houre together tranf- fhape thy particular vertues,yet at laft 
fhe cocludcd with a figh.thou waft the properft man in Italy. 

Claud. F or the which (hee wept heartily and faide fhe ca- 
red not. 

.Prince Yea that ( he did, but yet for all that , and if fhe did 
not hate him deadly, (lie would loue him dearely, the old mans 
daughter told ys all. 

, . AU all, and moreouer,God (awe him when he was 
hid in the garden, 

,( Y W o,^ twh f n we ftt the fauage bulles homes one 
the (enlihle Benedicks head? 

C u \ Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
darned man. 

Bened. Fare you wel, boy, you know my minde,I wil leaue 
Von now to your goftep-like humor, you breake iefts as brae-- 
gauj do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
■Lord, for your many courtifies I thankevou , 1 muftdifconti- 
nae vour company, your brotherthe baftard is fled from Mtf- 
hna: you haue among you, kild a fweet and innocent Jadvifor 

pwe be^wih hnn Catd> tlltrc hee and 1 in eet,and till’ then 
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